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a hone}" bear, a tiger of dismal appearance, and the
camel.
All the animals except the camel, which, he noted
contemptuously, was labelled camelus dromedarius,
probably with the idea of misleading the more ignorant
of the public, were in cages with padlocked doors. The
camel occupied a shed and yard with a gate secured
by an ordinary latch. Evidently it was a tame animal,
an animal to be trusted. It looked friendly, if perhaps
a trifle aloof. He approached, leant on the fence, and
studied it. A marvellous creature with a noble hump,
a moist eye and sensitive ever-worjdng nostrils! It
seemed to be smelling him. It approached. He drew
back hastily, and then, remembering that he was a
man and a policeman, stooped, plucked a small bunch
of grass, and, with a soothing word or two in Malay,
offered it. The camel, bending its proud head, smelt
the grass, and his straw hat It selected the latter,
and, sitting down in the middle of the yard, began a
leisurely meal.
Archibald spoke to it in Malay, but it evidently did
not understand the language, otherwise it would not
have looked so pleased. The smell of hair oil was
what tempted the animal, he reflected. Evidently it
had been deprived of fats for some time. That he
had a legitimate grievance against the authorities be-
cause of this camel's action^ could not be doubted. On
the other hand, beside him hung a placard which
stated that visitors feeding the animals were liable to
prosecution. Plainly he had transgressed the roles*
People, let alone policemen, had to proceed cautiously
in Singapore.